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Empire 


Author's Notes: 
This was a prompt from a co-worker in September. It stalled for a bit and then took off again. Thanks to Lia 


for the look over :) 


Michael walked into the elevator and waited for the doors to close. A hand reached inside and stopped the 
doors, shoving them apart again. 


Kai grinned over at Michael and stood off to the side. "Forget about me?" 


Michael blushed and shook his head. "No..um, | wasn't sure if you were still coming or not. The last time | saw 
you, you were busy smoking with Markus." 


Kai walked closer to Michael, the elevator chugging up to the top of the building. "Yeah, but | can smoke in five 
minutes. | get the feeling you're not comfortable around me." 


Michael bit his lip and stared at the wall past Kai's head. "l, um, no | don't mind it" 


The redhead inched closer to Michael. "But, | make you nervous, don't |?" 

Michael backed up against the wall, moving away from the heat radiating from Kai's body. 

Kai grinned and shuffled even closer. "Hey, why do you keep moving away? | don't bite, much anyway." 
Michael's eyes widened, his body overheating in the enclosed space. "Kai, |..." 

The ding of the elevator doors made them jump apart. 

Michael blushed at the smirk on the guard's face and shuffled past quickly to the outside area. 


Kai winked at the guard and followed Michael outside. He stood behind Michael's shivering form, his breath 
washing over Michael's neck. "Cold, Michi? | can help with that." 


"W-what are you doing?” 
The redhead chuckled, arms weaving around Michael's waist. "Keeping you warm." 


Michael shivered, Kai's cold nose tracing along his neck, fingers tickling his sides to make him smile. He sighed 


and shrugged, giving up and leaning into Kai's embrace. 


The grin on Kai's face widened and he held Michael body tighter to his own. "Knew you couldn't resist a 


snuggle." 
Michael snorted and rolled his eyes. "Like | had much of a choice." 


"Well, | can stop if you want me to," a mock pout crossed Kai's face, hands loosening up on Michael's waist. "But 


| don't think you want me to." 

"You're incorrigible, you know that?" 

Kai chuckled and tightened his grip on Michael again. "It's my middle name." 

Michael laughed and stared out at the tall skyscrapers in the distance. "| thought that was Michael." 

Kai's lips kissed against Michael neck. "Incorrigible, Michael, | answer to both." 

Michael groaned and tried to focus on anything that didn't involve Kai's wandering hands. "N-nice view, huh?" 


Stubby fingers rolled down the front of Michael's jacket, stopping short of his belt buckle. Kai grinned at 


Michael's moans and licked his lips. "Indeed." 


"That's..um..that's not what | meant" 
Kai bit his lip and slide his hands down to Michael's crotch, gloved hand rubbing the taunt jeans stretching thin 
over his hard-on "Oh, | knew what you meant, but I'm a little bit busy at the moment. Gotta keep my promise 


to keep you warm." 


Michael's eyes rolled back his head, hips pushing into those talented guitar playing fingers. He sighed and let Kai 
grip him tighter and cause him to buck at the same time. 


"Mmmm, | can feel you warming up. So hot under my fingers, do | dare to go even further?" 


Michael hissed, the button of his jeans slowly being opened one by one. "Like you need to ask? You're going to 
do it anyway." 


Kai chuckled and worked Michael's cock inside his pants. "As | said, | will stop if you want me to. Michael, do 


you want me to stop?" 
Michael moaned and bucked under Kai's onslaught on his body. "Fuck!" 
"As much as | would love that, | think they would notice us doing that." 


Michael grit his teeth. "Bastard." 


Michael pushed Kai's hand away and did up his pants. He grabbed Kai's wrist and dragged him back to the 


elevators. 

As if on cue, they shuffled open and Michael pulled Kai into the elevator. 

Kai's eyebrow rose, the look of primal lust on Michael face eying him like a piece meat. "Michael, are you ok?" 
He never got his answer, too busy fending off Michael hands ripping off their clothes one section at a time. 


Kai giggled in between the rush of frantic kisses the singer managed to land on his willing lips. He pulled away 
long enough for Michael fingers to grab his cock and start to wank him. "God, you're way too good at that." 


Michael blushed and continued to work Kai over with his long, thin fingers. 


Kai sighed and half glanced at the numbers on top of the elevator. The number five lit up and then away. 
"Oh..oh fuck!" 


Michael grinned and worked Kai harder, so sure that he was giving Kai the best wank ever. 


The number four lit up and then away. 


Michael's mouth captured his in a sinful kiss of twisting tongues and sucking lips. 
The number three lit up and then away. 


Kai moaned and pushed Michael away with every ounce of strength he had. "No Michael, I'm serious. We have 


to..." 
Michael grinned and shook his head. "Thats not what you were saying a couple minutes ago." 
The number two lit up and then away. 


Kai's eyes went wide, the elevator lurching to a halt. He glanced over to Michael who had his finger on the 


emergency stop button 

Michael grabbed a hold of Kai's naked body and rubbed it against his own. "Happy now?" 
A grin covered Kai's face. "Definitely" 

FRKE 

The remaining members of Helloween stared at the elevator and waited for it to open. 


Markus cocked his head to the side and looked up at the numbers above the doors. "Hey, none of them are lit 


up anymore." 
A nearby guard wandered over to them. "Is there something wrong?" 


Markus shrugged. "I'm not sure. It was lit up with two but now there's nothing lit. Does that mean the elevator 
has stopped?" 


As if on cue, a maintenance man hurried over to the elevator. "Someone hit the emergency switch inside!" 
Weiki swore. "That figures. | finally get a chance to see this building and the elevator is busted" 


Ingo cocked an eyebrow at the door. He shuffled over to the closed elevator doors and pressed his ear against 


it. 


Markus frowned at Ingo. "What are you doing?" 

The drummer started to laugh and motioned for Markus to join him. "Come over here." 

Markus shrugged and walked over to Ingo. 

Ingo pulled him against the door. "Listen" 

Markus' eyebrows shot up and his mouth hung open wide. 

Weiki eyed both of them with suspicion. "Am | missing something?" 

Ingo chuckled. "Yeah, and | know why the elevator has stopped" 

"Oh yeah? Why?" 

Ingo grinned at him. "Kai is...” 

A muffled, high pitched scream was heard inside the closed doors. 

Weiki's eyebrow rose. "Was that who | think it was?" 

Ingo and Markus laughed. Both moved away from the doors when the elevator jolted back to life. 
The elevator doors wafted open to admit a disheveled Kai and Michael. 

Weiki rolled his eyes and snorted. "Couldn't wait until you go back to the hotel?" 

Michael blushed and Kai grinned. The redhead sauntered over to Weiki and winked at him. 

"And risk not getting a chance to do the 1250 feet club? Not a chance." 

Markus smacked Michael on the back with his large hand. "Congrats! | didnt think you had it in you." 
Michael blushed again and stammered. "Well, I..um, thanks, | guess." 

Kai snuggled into Michael's arms and leered. "No, thank you" 

Weiki rolled his eyes and shuffled into the elevator with Markus and Ingo. "Get a room you two!" 


Kai grinned. "Exactly what I'm planning on doing." 


